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Why doesn't he settle down and get some rest? What a
worrying thing " Booth blood " is.

That this Booth blood was active and restless enough in
his own veins, we find plenty of evidence in his letters to
the Chief of the Staff throughout the present period* He
manifests the keenest interest in all the concerns of the
Army, even troubling his mind about such matters as the
journalistic style of his Officers:

I hope you will translate this Canadian cable into decent
Christian English. I do hate this " Cock-a-hoop" style.
Where is the humility and lowliness of religion gone to?

Of the Colony at Hadleigh he writes:

God's plan in farming, in my opinion, was " five acres and a
cow/' and whenever you depart from that you have to pay the
piper.

But another letter, describing a successful meeting, shows
his desire to keep social betterment in a second place:

We were patked last night at the Social Lecture and had
a pretty good time, althougn I must say 1 am heartily tired of
Social Schemes in places where I can get a crowd and get
souls saved.

Sometimes an account of his crowded and enthusiastic
meetings is made the opportunity for a dig at his Officers:

Wfe had a fearful struggle last night owing to the heat, but
we got thirteen out, which on the top of a Salvation Army and
Social address was not so bad; if we could have had people
there who could have worked the thing, and had room, we
should have got forty. It is the Officers. I felt last night
that if I was the Lord I would send them all to Hell for a
little bit. I was so vexed with the cold-blooded way in which
they dealt with the opportunity.

When he hears a good story that might be useful for
campaigning, he finds time to send it to his Chief of Staff
in London:

I heard two good stories yesterday. One was suggested by
an illustration I had been giving in the Council, on the folly of
using high-falutin language in prayers.